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THE SAVIOR 

Honds move as if giving 
a Blessing. Eyes piously 
close ond open. The 
Flaming Heart ond Stoin- 
ed Window present on oir 
of Holiness. Truly o spiri- 
tual exholtotion. 




MADONNA 

The Blessed Virgin looks 
at you lifting her lovely 
face ond hands in prayer. 
Her moving lips seem to 
speak to you. This is a 
miracle surpassing oil 
wonder. 



fUl 
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^olp pictures 

THAT COME TO LIFE IN YOUR 
HAND. PICTURES THAT LIVE — 
INSPIRE ~ STARTLE. YOU WILL 
HOLD YOUR BREATH tM AMAZE- 
MENT WHEN YOU SEE THESE 
PHOTO-MOVE PICTURES WITH 
TRUE NATURAL ACTION . . . THEY 
MOVE AS YOU LOOK AT THEM, 
AS YOU APPROACH THEM. 



The MIRACLE CROSS 

of the 

LORD 



from 

France 




$2.98 



SEND NO MONEY 

PEEK THROUGH 
"CENTRE WINDOW" OF THE 
CROSS. SEE a child pravmg You 
'pad clearly The Immortal Lord's 
Praye' 

A MIIOVCLE INDEED. TK< Luril'i Praycf it 
prinled on a tiny tpech at pepet one fifth 
the iize ot the head of o prn. The powcf- 
ful glaft mognitic^ ir approKimotelv 10,000 

It's the perfect gifi'ihat brings fa- 
sTiion elegance 'and Peace-ot-mind 
inspiration Unbelievably beautiful 
vipphi re -and -diamond -studded effect 
Croii and Cham dfljzling Rhodium 
'imsh non-tarnishable Pay Postman 
•^2 9S on Delivery plus postage, oi 
remit S3 00 w.rh order and we pay 
Dc'ii-' ' Chargci 




POPE PIUS XII 

His Holiness pronounces 
the Popol Blessing witn 
moving lips, eyes and ex- 
pressive hond. Even the 
sign on the cross chanaes 
OS vou look ot it. 



EACH PICTURE MOUNTED tN 
LUSTROUS CRYSTAL FRAME 
WITH EASEL STAND AND 
HANGER. ACTUAL SIZE 5x7 
INCHES. SI. 50 EACH. ALL 3 
POSTPAID FOR S4. OR C.O.D, 
PLUS POSTAGE. SEND NOW 
NU-ART PRODUCTS. 2382 
OUNDAS ST. W„ TORONTO, 
ONTARIO. 

NU-ART PRODUCTS 
2382 DUNDAS ST. W. 
TORONTO - ONTARIO 



MAIL COUPONS 



\1 



USE THIS 



HANDY ORDER BLANK.' 



lOLOLA SALES UM.TED w T«,on«. OHT. 

'^'r^^\aX A°6 BUFFALO. N.T. 
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i Holy Pv''"'" 

^^'^^^r.:r^^^^^ '^'"^ 
i.-:^^%':::'^p.---''«- .„ 

MAME - 

ADDRESS • 

Sto" ot Prov. - ■ ■ 

CITY Mill P"!P»» ■ 

i, i, full with iHii MUPOB* w« w 

Q It you lemit 

aelivery chargci. — 
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STKANGE MYSTEftlES 



I'M SUSAN 
HALE, MR. 
HANDLEyl.l 
itOPE yOU'LL 
STAY UNTIL 
/Kf UttCLS 

you; 




STRAKGE MYSTEAIES 



That niGht as dank fog closes over 
THE DORSET HJtLS.. 



r»xe Aft? T& . 




STRANGE MYSTERIES 




NOl NOT 
THE girl' 
SHE HAD 
NOTHING 

TO DO 



HAi^.' z see! 
you l/ms 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 




^TRANGE MYSTERIES 




DEADLV fear Gives DEWNIS HAHOi-£y THE 
STRENGTH OF TEN MBN... 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 



'^lENTIST FRAWCIS CLflVTDN HAD ALMOST BECOME 
A Ke^LUSE... JN HIS HILLTOP LABORATORY HE 
DEDICATED ALL OP HI5 TIME AND SKILL TO THP= 
ACHIEVEMENT ALL MEN SEEK... RESTORATION OF I 
l-IPE,.. PATieNTLy HE REPEATED, CaRnECTED 
AND STUDIED HIS OWN EXPERIMENTS.,, BUT HISj 
EPFOKTS CONSTANTLY ENDED IW FAILURE... 



OKAV. DOC, JUST STAND 
WHERE YOU ARE ANC? 
KEEP NICE AND QUIET-' 
we've GOT A LITTLE 
WORK. FOR YOU... 



B£ A iVAY... Tff£/i£ /ylUST... 



H-HOW DID 
YOU GET IN 
HERE? WHO 

ARE youT 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 




you KNOW MOW 
TO BRINS e«CK THE 
PEAD,- DONT ' You T 
TH^T'^ ■<500I? 





L ^AW'T ( Tril9 TIME. 

PROM.i^e THAT \ VOU'CJ 

HE Will live V better 
AGAIM: -50 FAR 1 /VOr P-A)L, 
1 HAVE BEEN Jj^ POC' 
UNASLE TO 
BRING back] 

lipe! 



...I'VE NEVER 
TRJEI? THI5 ON A "V 
HUMAN BEING] THI5 
SERUM IS MAPE 
FOR ANIMALS... 




STRANGE MYSTERIES 




STRANGE MYSTIRIES 




STRANGE MYSTERIES 





STRANGE MYSTERIES 




STRANGE MYSTERIES 





STRANGE MYSTERIES 



' I'M NOT GOiNG 
TO Se LEP BY 
AN -APE 1 I'/M 
QUITTING THE 
AlOB R/GHT 
NOW I 



NO ONE 
0UIT5 ! WE'VE 
ALL GOT TOO 
AlUCH ON EACH 

other! 



NOW WHO 15 THE 
LEADER? ONE OF 
U5 A1U5T HEAC 
THE GANG, OR-.. 



OR WHAT? 



LUCK IB Sr/LL 
W/TH M£... rwe' 
-SERUM HASIVT-^ 



a 



apes! WE'RE 
,4LL TURNING 
INTO APe5! 



I'M THE 
SRAIN5 
OF THI9 
OUTFIT ! . 



no! 
AM, 



'■'in 



I'LL 
5HOW, 
, ALL 

OF . 

you 



I t COULP £9CAP£ A/OW, BUT TO CO. 
•SO ra MA^B TO ABAUCO/V AIY 
•CAeOfiATOfiiy A,VC ALL T//£ HfO/?M 
OP THSSe PAST /VJO?^TfY9.' /VO . . ■ 
X e:AN-r...z MUST/V'T. .. 



/ MO^KiBLE... BUT 
■' ONC£ T/V£yV£ £>Of^£ 
. £ACH OTH£f^ /N, X iCAN 
G£T TO m3^/< O/^ A1Y 

j?£Ai. $pecm£ij ANP 

^££ /£ TH£ SE/iUM W/LL 
worn ON AN 4N/AJAL... 



PIE'. 

vou 

BEA5t! 



you 

LiiALL /VIE 
A 

BEA5t1 

you 

' AN Afi'^f 



a 



STRANGE MYSTERfES 



EVEN VOU, CLAYTON 1 NO 
NB£a OF you ANYWOREl 
IT? WORTH BEING AN APE", 
/HAn! look ATTHe 
STRENGTH you GAVE /ME,' M, 




'JUMPING (CATFISH! 
LOOK AT THEM ! 
.ARE THEV ALL 
P'CEAPl 



GET COWN, CL/\yTON... 
WE'RE U5(MS 
AMMUNITION ON 
THOSE /MONSTERS.' 



MAH: we TRACEI7 



THEIR TRACKS 
FROM A ROBBERV 
RIGHT TO yOUR 

ooor! 




stop! stop! 

GENTLEMEN I Aiy 

experiment! my 

LflSORATORy! 
YOU'RE 
RUINING 

■it; 



VOU'LL HAVE TET 
COME WITH U9- 
MR, ^TLAYTON,.. 
HEADQUARTERS 
WILL WANT THE 
COMPLETE S'TORY 
ON THE £:A?E . . . 




ALL MY 

WORK-WASTEP- 
MY &0TTLE5- 
OF SERUM 
SHATTEREC. . 
MY LlJ^e'S 
WORK RUINEC. 



>UT 500N AFTER, THE LABORATORY DOOR 
SWUNG £:L0SEC, leaving BEHIWD CHAOS AMD 
PEATH, A FIGURE STIRRED- -. BEAST EYES 
OPENEEJ, A SWUPPER PA5SEP OVER THE BOiPYj 
THAT HAP'^O RECENTLY LEFT DE^TH.-.SUT 
CLAYTON WAS NOT THERE TO SEE THAT 
IS WORK HAP A'(?r SEEN IN VAINI 
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THE BELOVED WITCH 



Marvin Howard 



1 LOVED her from the first moment I 
saw her muddiiig in a Fifth Avenue 
store. I still love her. 1 suppose I'll 
always love her, even with all that has 
happened. Evun when 1 awake somii nights 
bathed in cold sweat, and realize that the 
scr-eaming noise is coming from me. » 

How couki r know? She was lovely. 
Long-legged, with bronze hair glinting aljoiit 
her heart-vshaped face like a bright nimbu.';. 
She was soft anti gentle and kind. A lady. 
A perfect lady that had, somehow, fallen 
in love with me. That was my Marcy. So 
I thought ... , ,. 

I'll skip the unesseiitials. I met her anr! 
married her. We took a nice apartment in 
the upper, Sixties, an apartment with an 
adjoining office where I could carry on my 
work. My work! Vm a psychiatrist, vou see. 
That's a laugh, all right! Mc a psychiatrist 
and all the time my own wife — but I'm 
getting aht-ad of the sJ,ory. It was hke 
this ... V 

It ^a'rted. for me. that night ■w'^ien I 
■woke up and found her missing. The bed- 
side clock said after three. I was dazed with 
sleep, groggy and bdne tired, .and none of 
it made much, sense at first. She was in the 
bathroom, or sneaking some cold chicken 
out of the icebox, something like that. T 
drowsed, wa-iting. but she didn't come back. 
Gradually the sense of something wrong 
came over me. Finally I knew what it was. 
It was the silence. No one could move around 
an apartment without making a tittle noise. 
Marcy was not in the apartrneht! * ■ ". 

The clock S*ttM almost four bv this time. 
I got up and went into the little kitchen. 
She wasn't there. She was nowhere., ('tried' 
the front tioor and it was s(ill lo»;kfd. 'I'hat 
meant nothing, because she would have 
closed it after her. But where in the world 
could my wife be at -Smt o'clock on a cold 
morning! 

For Htyne reason, I'll never know why, 
I unlocked,, the door and peered out. The 
corridor waH empty, I walkpti to the fire- 
stairs at the rear, having some thought 
about Mai'cy having fallen, hurt heniell', 
•somelhing lik? _that. I'll admit I wasn't 
thinking too clearly. But I kept glancing 



back, waiting for the whine of the self- 
service elevaton In, our apartment the only 
stairs arc the firc-stairs. 

She wasn't on the stairs, of course. I 
went, back to the apartment, getting scared 
now, and , a little angry. It wasn't very con- 
siderate, I thought, for her to go for early 
morning walks without telling me. 

"Hello, darling." ■ 

It w^a,s Marcy. She was standing in our 
bedroom, slipping into her nightgown. Her 
clothes made a filmy pile on the floor. 

I, .stared at her. "Where-in heck have 
you been?" I blurted. ■ 

She was snuggling into bed, looking like 
an angel. "I went for a "\valk," she yawned. 
"I couldn't sleep, darling. I wanted .some 
fresh air. I ,just sneaked out without waking 
you. But I'm sleepy now. Goodnight, honey.'' 
-And with that she turned over arid went to 
slee)). 

I was almost asleep -myself before l 
thought of it. How had Marcy gotten back 
into the apartment'/ I was sure that the 
elevator hadn't come up while I was in the 
hall. It's old and creaky arid I would have 
heard it sure. She hadn't come up the stairs. 
And outside our windows there was a six- 
floor drop to the street. I shook my head 
and forgot il ! I was crazy! She must have 
come u|) in the elevator ... - . 

THREE DAYS later it happened again. 
Only this time I didn't get up. I stayed 
m bed and pretended I was asleep. I 
listened. And suddenly Marcy was in the 
room, making little rustling noises as she 
undressed, while the sweat turned cold on 
me. I had heard no sound. No door, no key, 
no elevator. Yet there she was. 

I'nv not a complete f(.ol. I kn- ^w. even 
then, that I was up agai-nst something I 
didn't under.stand. But 1 couldn't dream"^the 
real horror of it, 1 thought that Marcv 
simply had fallen in love with another man, 
■and had figured out- a way to get in and 
out of the apartment wilhouf^ using the ele- 
vator or the stgir-i. Without even using the 
from dour, though that seemed impossible. 

I I \\'asn't ini possible. Because when it 
happened Ihi- thilil time T investiyjitcd [he 
{loor, across which I had stretched a piece 



I jf thread, and found it unbroken. Marcy was 
iiot using . the cloor. That made less- sense 
Ihiin ever to me. !t meant one; of two things 
— there \vas a secret wiiy out of the apart- 
ment, or she could fly. 

When T first noticed the story in th^i 
apers, I don't remember. It was in all of 
' ^hem^ A series of strange murders -yvere 
( being committed over town. The victims, 
r mostly men, Were all of high roinitation. 
; All wealthy. And eatli one had been killed 
in the most improbable manner, behind 
locked doors. The police were, frantic. Es- 
[ pecially since thci-e "was one qua.si-witnoss, 
^a small boy, who-sworeithat he had seen a 
I black, shapeless' thing fly from the window 
I of one of the victims. The kid lived next 
I door, and had been on his .way back' from 
I the bathroom wHcniho had,]ookGd..out across 
1 an alley. He had. he swore,; seen this "thing" " 
i fly from the window. Next day they had 
I found a man dead in that apartment. The 
' kid was lying." of course. But the cops 
■ couldn't shake 'his story. He said the black 
shape looked like a witch he had seen once 
in a story book. That caught on with the 
press. They, called the murders the Witch 
Murders ! 

Then one day I faced it. T had to face 
it, because all of a sudden I remembered the, 
incident of the Bible! My mother, long) ago. 
had given me a little Bible. Phad never lost 
it. When we first moved into our apartment 
1 had placed the Bible on a table, but within 
I an hour it was mysteriously missing, Marcy 
had been white-faced, sick and shaking, that 
day, but I had -never connected the two. 
, Ndw T did. I knew,. somehow. The knowledge 
; was terrible, but sure. I was married to a 
witch ! 

SINCE I didn't, want to end up in a 
straitj acket, ^ had to bandle 'it myself. 
And i was scared stiff. But it had to 
j be done. I kept quiet, studied the right 
hooks, and one night I waited for her. I 
hid in the closet. The window was open and 
the moon was a big gold watch in the early 
spring sky ..-'■Through a crack in the door I 

i watched the open window until !■ saw the 
black, amorphous sha'pe clog it. There was 
a rustling, of wind, and a sound like wings 
I fluttering. 1 knew then that the kid hadn't' 
I been lying. My heart was a cold lump -of 
gristle in me. 1 stepped from the closet. 

"I know," I Si^d softly. "I know about 
it, Marty.'*' , 

The black tbiri-g vanished. A faint smell 
ef sulphur was in the room. Then my wife 
, was smiling at me, aw favely as ever. Only 
[ her eyes wci'e dLlTereiit. They were wild 



things that crept around the room as though 
seeking a way out. 

There was a difference in her voice, too, 
when she spoke. "So you know," .she said. 
"I'm sorry, Jim. I love you. Really I love 
you. But I can't help being what I am." 

"No," I said. "You can't. I don't under- 
'stand it. I don't know how it could happen, 
or why, or why it -should happen to me, to 
us, but I know what I have to do," 

She smiled then. "And what is that, 
darling?" There was a soft menace in her 
voice now. 
■ "Destroy you," I said. "What else;" 
Marcy took a step toward me. "I'll kill 
you," .she hissed. "I'm a witch, Jim! Why 
"lie nojv, I married you because I needed the 
protection, the freedom, a married woman 
has. But I'll kill you if I have to. I — 1 won't 
go back down there!" She made a motion 
downward and I knew where she meant, 
■ She took another step toward me. I 
reached into my coat and took out the Bible 
I had purchased that da'y. I held it Q,ut be- 
fore me. " 

She scroamcd once. Then she took a step 
back and her e.yes blazed with all the fires 
of Hell. She was afraid now I 

Then suddenly she was gone. Before me 
was a giant cat. A dirty gray cat. spitting 
and -clawing at ^le. Only the eyes were the 
sime. The cat had Marcy's eyes. 

I had the heavy cane ready. I reached 
for it, swung, and was about to kill *hen 
the cat let out a screech and sprang for the 
window, I don't remember too much of what 
happened after that. One thin^ I do know — 
the cat misjudged the distance. Something 
went, wrong. And i remember the wail, the 
demon screech, as the cat went falling and 
twisting down to the street below. T'll never 
forget that sound !" 

When 1 reached the street a crowd had 
already formed, I elbowed through and saw 
what i expected — the bloody and cuumpled 
form of my wife. Marcy, She was dead, in 
this life, but I imagined that I could 'hear 
her soul laughing and gibing- at me from 
some nether region- 

A big cop looked at me in odd fashion 
and I began telling him how Marcy had 
fallen. The look in his eyes told rhe I -was. 

trouble. ■ , 

- " I won't be waking up in. a cold sweat 
■ much longer. Tomorrow they come for me.- 
Then a man will throw a switch and the 
State will have done justice, they thinli. I 
pushed my wife out of a window, they said, 
and I must pay for it. The funny thing is 
that I don't care. I only hope that, wherever 
i go. i won't ever see my wife again, --r- 




SntANGE MYSTERIES 



/ ,4k ■ 5* 

%0m^^i. 







STRANGE MYSHRIES 



But seth crwhn 

DIDN'T KNOW or A 
PROWlSe AfATT HAD 
MAOe TO HIMSBLP... 



fVe SHAA^O TH/NGS 

mT» you TOO LOA/G, 

PAOT/slSft - . . BUT A/^re/7 
TVA/fGHT •mS'^E'LL. 

OA/LY a£ OAi£ of= as... 




RICH Ali^N ABOUT TO TAKE A VOUNG 

Wipe DOESN'T seeAi to Be the lot 

OP y* ^RSeO MAN... BUT THEN . , . 




I 



STRANGE MYSTEKIU 



■ Shaken from mis expeRifeNce, matt wooes 

aeTUKNEP TO HIS SHACK... HE NeeoED TO 
: REPLACE THE GOLC7 HE WAS ROBBED, Op..- 

' eut AS HE Was doing so-. - ^ 
smoke! 

SUT HOW—'' 



THOSB FLAM£5 
ALO/Ve... 







A/V£P X WAf/rea TO B/^Z/VG 

r/?iJDy f/eR:E... what luck... _ 

W»AT CUfZSSC' LUCK. ■ 



YOU LOOK ILL 



Gt* e f LATEXSi, MATT IS 



I HflP A FINE 
HOUSE TO BRING 
SOMETHING WRONGT IvoU TO, BUT 
COULD r HELP NOW IT'S GONE 

VDU SOMEHOW^ JhOIV CIAN I ASK 
yOUR HAND 
NOW? 



IF,.. IP IT WILL 
PLEASE VOU, 
WATT, I'LL 



■'S WCRR/£i? 



...That vgrv night, matt' 
p(e7 a strange thing-- 



'^NOW,SETH (iRAVEM, I'M RIC OF 
THE eOLC ANC I'M KIC OF_ 
yOUK SLASTEP tfUKSE 



IT 



' COU/?S£ N£'5 

"P£Aa... so M£ 



TH[S 15 JUST WHAT HE'O 
WANT'. THIS WOULD GJVE 
HIM SOMETHING TO CO/ME 
for! (T THE THINGS i 

eoLO CAN BUV THAT H£ 

CURSED!, 



STRANGE MYSTE RIES . 'y 

MATT I V NO FINE Possessions! 

WHAT'S I THIS (S THE KIND OF 



LOOK, MATT... 
I NEW MATERIAL 
TO /MAKE A 
PRESS, (T SAVES 
iSO, A1UCH TO 

SEIV... J- 



WRONG? / THING THAT BEGS POR 
COW'T., / TRgDeilE AND I WON'T 
STAND FOR, ITl 



0 



WH>=^T ARE YOU . 
TALK/NG ABOUT^ 



MAO f 



®N£ BV ONE jVlATT DISCARDED' 
HIS POS5E55;ONS IN' SEARCH FOR 
POVERTy....oBeDIENT[:y TRUDY 
STAVED BY HIS'SJDE, BUT HER 
H'EART GREW COLD WITH FEARFUL 
I APPREHENSION.. . , 



THERE'S OWLV 
THIS SREAP 
LEFT TO eat; 



IT'S ENOUGH, 
WE DON'T 
NEED MORE. 



STRANG^ MVSTERlEi 



TfiUpy Pt,AHNeO HER DAYS CARSFULLV. ., ■ 
ATTeWPTING ONLY TO KEEP AWAY FRO/H 
ME« STRAWGE, CRUEL SPOUSE... AND 
ONE DAY.-- 



Z WONOBK. WHO T///S 

mivascMe st/zaa/gs/z /s 

ASK... 



WHO 
rS THIS, 
WATTi 



SETHf — WHERE 
Oil? YOU GET THAT? 



I* 



07 



PRYIMG AROUN(7, 
ARE VOU ! WHAT ARE 
you TRVrNG TO FINP, 
EHl ^AWT VOU LET 
WELL eWOUGH ALONE T 



BUT IT'S ONLY AN 
OLD PICTURE, 
A1ATT ! 



OH... 

vou'Re 

STILU 



UP, MATTJ 



WHERE WERE 
VOU' WHAT 
WERE VOU 
CTOING OUT 
IN THE 
NIGHT? 



''walking in the woods. IT'5 
•ucm a beautiful wfoht.-.i 
met a stranger... he lookec? 

LIliE A PROSPECTOR... HIS 
CLOTHES WERE... 



LIKE THIS"' 
ANSWER me! 
O-DID HE 
LOOK LIKE 
THIS MAN? 



WHY, YES- 
VeS, MATT 
VERY A1UCH ! 



t 



STRANGE MYSHRIES 



CaAZeO WITW FCAR, MATT RUSHEO INTO HlD)N3 
WITHIN HIS OWN ROOM,., FDR FULI.V A CAV, 
TRUCV WAS RELICVEP OF HIB MAP RAVIMOS.ANP 
THE FOlLOWINS NIQMTSME SLIPPED OUT AGAIN.. 

WHERE ARE VOU7 

^nSwer me, woman I 



SHE'S gone; prowlin© 
'about in the woops 

Se^RCHINS FOR SETM! 
PLOTTING WJTM HIM 
ACAIMST me; IS SHE'? 



/ii T£AC» H£^...IT-S 
A 5Cf/£Me TO F/ir(S»T£A/ 
Mef TNG WO^Af^ Z LOfS , 

t'LC^OLLOiV H£^... 



.1 . 



S-SBTH.' NO--- 
IT CAN'T be! 
S£T//' W/7W 



I'M SO 
LONELY,-. 
>*LL PAV 
I WAITEP. 
FOR THIS 

HOUR J 
PARLING, 



paoJK 

LITTL£ 



I'LL CO Afi/YTM/ve 

TV mKS YoumppY, 

THEflE'S Sr/LL A 

my. ■ . 



OH, IF ONLY 
)T COULU BE - 
BI^T HOW COULO 
X EVER LEAVE 
MATT... He's 
SO ILL 



f KEEP AWAY FROM 
V WOMAN, 5ETH \PAR.Ti^£fi 

craven! 



aiatt' 



5^ 
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STRANCE MYSTERIES 




Wte - WT' 



f 



^^1 



IC/SLL GRANX OEAR REAPER, THAT 
OWN WELLS WAS /VC?r AW AVERAGE 
iAN.„. WIS- PAST WA5 BLACKENED 

'J PERiU,.. BUT JT IS HIS FUTURE f 
MAT H0LD5-AN EVIL C^SCINA™^ 

LAST THEIR 
LASTED GUNS 
REACH ME 

NOW,.- 



,('"111" 



^'HSN weLU^ RETURNEP 
TO c:ON5CIOU5Ne59 AT THE' 
SCTTO'TI OP THE Pit 

FfiAR FRUMMEP THteOUOHi 
HIS BEtlAIN. BUT THHREt 
WA« no time Fee !^Ei>"J 
PITY. . . 



STRANGE MYSTfflES 



'/VOW T^SVi-L 

* /^mo Me roK 
5L/fie. : GOT 
TO M0\/£ 0'\/.:i 



, ha: a PlAC£ to £Ar.. 
. Arvo ««w /nvAv TMe BLaac 



TOO Pflf, £MU«P, 
BUT I'M TAKING 
OVeA, AND 1 
PON'T NEeC 

company! 



NOW to SSr (V/zW OUT OA. 

W£ /t/W7 ^ (TyflA' 

■ sr>iy?r -m/A/K//^ about 



■3rtlPTy PAV5 PA55eQ..ANe' 
rME HATe Of^ HI5 OWN 
^PPgARANCe ^EEPeC 
NTO HJ? EVIL MEART... 
tOiSONINS HI9 AilNP 



,GA1N5T EVERY UVIUS 



STRAMCE MV S TBtIB 



KING... 




iX VOU i^UR' 
DON T COME 
BLINKING UP, 
TO me FOR. 



CUS.S tr>.. M>i 

AMMUNiriON! 
£AN'T 9H00T^ 




PAY, JOHftJ WB!..C> MAOe. 
A TWI5T£C^ FOS/v, OF- 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 




[N EVIL SOLUTION TO M/^ 
iAD PLAN... IN eRIEp: HE 
IWI^Mec OFF THE MONO« 
9Le A1AN OF MEDfCINE 

p GLECFULty -njaMsp 

M*etF OVER TO THE 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 




.Time ^ba^bo" in 

THIS SLACK iWORUP 
op ' BROOPtNC. . - 

&UT Plot how to 




STRANGE MYSTERfES 






X IVQ/V7 a£ L/^W& 
T/ZAT O/VS- . 




:.:.HCi-H RIGHT m W^Vf,, C^AK REAC^SS^.., 

JOhJN W6LLS APPROACMeO-THe 
GRAVE HE PUS FOR. HiMSEuF, HE 

STuMeueo.-.THe faithful doo, now 

^Tff^FENED IN peATH,FeLL FROM HIS 
■ARMS AND VVgLL'i ^FR/\WL.ED ON THE 
^GROUND... M0TICMLE5S FOREVeK 




L CIRCUS 
rhe wonder SHOW 

HURRY. HURKY, HURRV! 
^ the WILD MAN from 
BORNEO, the daring BICYCLE 
RIUKHS, the TAT LADY, the 
JOLLY CLOWNS, the INDI- 
ANS all (lresse<i in costume. 
Fake a ride on the MERRY-GO- 
KOUND or win a doll in the 
SIDE SHOW. The Wonder 
Show is full of Ihrilifi for 
;:hildren who like to work with 
their hands and put together the 
attractions iiiat form THEIR 
OWN little Country Fair. All 
in full colours. Back of Picture 
in outline for painting. 



2 PUPPET SHOW 
You Home Theatre 

Even the "grown-ups" will sit 
in amazement as you "work" 
the character.? in the "Great 
Bank Robbery." By manipulat- 
injf the control sticks you can 
make your puppeLi walk, dance, 
and do many exciting thing.s. 
You will Jove Happy the Cow- 
boy for his part in the Robbery. 
Try your hand at painting the 
back of all the pictures. See if 
you can match the full colours 
on the front Read the atory of 
the play us it . 
appears with the UIIC 
complete instructions. 



Not One. ..Not Two. ..But ALL 3 




QQ 

JO 



3 TRAIN and ENGINE 
Ready to assemble 

ALL ABOARD for ihe Circus. 
The TRAIN looks so real that 
you call almost hear the whistle 
all through the hous;; and 
indeed you may hear it once 
.Junior gets it all assemble. 
There is a Locomotive and Coal 
Car. BLaggage Car, Coach Car, 
Mail Car, Signal Tower, Station 
Platform and Wailinir Room. 
Watei' Tower and Flagman's 
House, all beautifully coloured. 

\J*c the tnuiinn below In nrdi'r or 
w r'dv s\ li'tti^r fiirpct to .Icloln Sales 
IJniitoi, ill CanaiUi. 2-1S2 riinrios SI. 
W. Tiiruiito. or hi I'.S.A.. BoN 496, 
nurfalo, N.Y. 
SEHD NO MONEY 
fun 



fun 



fun 



of F'JN 



^ f ma7.et" '^^^ 

■ ,2 Hamo ■ 



" p«w. 



* cMn)«- (un 



NaW! heavier, stronger, better! 

The Most Amazing 

TOOL SET EVER OFFERED ! 

L Six Handy Tools in 1 Compact Unit 




1 — S t to n 3 crnw 

b a m m e I "llh 
grip hnurlnd handk. 

^.-N Ic kfl - pl"l"> 
-lundinq head securely 
'racked inlD lhatt. 

J_5" lerevdriver for 
liiiHIIkr dufV on qas ronge, 

- H )" ttrswdrivcr (or 

^•■•etrUal l0(li repair, 

^ 5—1" lenwdrivir for i»w- 

• fnl mosh'ne, toailcr, appll- 

> mnttt. 

Z £—1" K ewdiivcr for ev*- 
jIalHIi w >tc)i, radio. 



A SET OF SrX FINE 
. PRECISION TOOLS! 

Thli omoilng (>~^ I TdsI iet gives tan 
oil the tDoli Yo'^ need for hundrvdi af 
fin-it-iobi , , . be," all you bur ... all 
vou lorrr, 'I iult v^4E FEATHERWEIGHT 
HAMMERF UniCrcw Ihc handle, aut pop 
lour multi-purpDSe ?cre-drivor<. Prolfll- 
lional loolli bul coniplC'e set atily S" long. 
Ruiipraaf. Period b.ilonce. Ideal for home, 
camper, iportsman. habhyisi Get youri 
nav a1 swuolla^ol moii-ordcr lovan^i. 



Everybody's talking 
abo'ut IT! 



SEND NO MCMEY— Try ot Our Risk 

Jutt fin in, cf'p. on'd mail coupon. Or* arrivfll of 
tour €'in-l T«l Sel pay poitmon only S)-I5 p'u* 
C.O.D. p^sto^D- If arc nut cifmpletDly 

lighted^ relwrn tor luH >c*vnd on^ pufc^OM pmt 



•S-DAY FRfE TRIAL OFFER 

;JOlOLASAbES bu!?a\o%.y. 




MAIL CDJPON HOW - SEND NO MONEY 



lOLOLA SALES, Bo* 496, BuHilo. N.Y. 



( t 6 ir.-l Tool 
Sefs @ <T25 each. I'll pay posf- 
mar. on aelivery plus postage. 



Send me CD D 
^25 



NAMf - 
ADDRESS 
CITY 



ST Are 



